JOAN    OF    ARC
folk of the Meuse valley were not captious; also they
were rather proud that fate's mysterious choice should
have fallen in their own midst, and probably glad that
she should have been the daughter of a substantial
husbandman known to them rather than a nobody from
nowhere.
"Through a woman would France be desolated and
restored again by a Virgin of the Lorraine Marches" The
words are still Joan's, but quoted now by Catherine,
wife of Henry le Royer, in whose house she lodged at
Vaucouleurs. "I did indeed recall this prophecy and
stood dumbfounded/' added Catherine simply. . . .
Many years afterward the inhabitants of the town still
spoke with deep affection of the soft-voiced girl in the
shabby dress of red homespun who appeared in their
midst for help in her amazing errand. They recalled her
pitching in to help with the le Royers' housework and
going to the crypt of an old ruined chapel to be alone
in her devotions; they remembered the quiet candour of
her responses, so unlike the fury and the bombast of the
professional visionary, when they plied her with their
curious questions. "I must go to the gentle Dauphin,"
she explained to Henry le Royer, "since it is the will of
my Lord the King of Heaven . . ." and to Jean de
Novelompont, or de Metz, a young man of thirty and her
first disciple amongst the soldiers, "Before mid-Lent I
must be with the king even if I have to wear my legs
down to the knees. For no one on earth, whether kings,
dukes, nor the King of Scotland's daughter 1 nor any
other can help the realm of France; there is no help
1 The Dauphin's son, aged five, had recently become engaged to the
three year old daughter of James I of Scotland, an alliance from which
the Dauphin entertained exaggerated expectations.
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